











BEASTARS 














"THE 
- TABLECLOTH 
EFFECT" 


HAS 
STARTED!! 





44... 
mis | 
FEELING |= 























EMOTIONS 
Ан? 
WRINKLE 
THEIR 


CONFUSED, 
ANGRY OR 
‘SUFFERING 








WE CALL 
IT “THE 
TABLECLOTH 
EFFECT.” 





























N IMAGINEA 
| PERFECTLY 
SET DINING 
TABLE IN 
FRONT OF 
YOU WITH 
GLASSES, 
TABLE- 
WARES AND 
CUTLERIES 
BEAUTIFULLY 
PLACEP 
UPON IT. 














(won) 












THEY'LL LOSE THEIR MINDS. 

THEIR BODY GOES WILD AND 

THEY CAN HARDLY STOP 
THEMSELVES. 


THE SAME 
APPLIES 
TOA 
CARNIVORE 


BODY 
WHEN 








THEIR 
THROAT 
SCREAMS: 
OUT A 


THEY'LL 


SNARLINE 










BACK THEN 
= TATE 
LOUIS- 

f SANS LEG, 
2 WHICH 

ОС, SATISFIED 


MY HUNGER 
A AN? COOLED 


№ МЕ DOWN. 
fu 








See ALITTLE 
B= RABBIT? 














IF YOU 
PON'T 
STOP ME 
SOON, I'LL 
KILL THAT 
GIRAFFE AT 
THIS RATE! 





WRONG! I'M 
SAVING THIS 
INNOCENT 
GIRAFFE! 





< 
< 
ON 



































BREAKING A 
GIRAFFE'S NECK 
BONE 15 LIKE 
BENENE A A paea 








мт РО THAT. 

УШ-5АН/-- 
WHY: МОШЕ: АН: 

HERBIVORE 





FOR EXAMPLE 
=IF-I-HIT-KYUU=SAN: 


2 Т БІМЕЛЕТНЕ > 
NUBE THE: A = 


(LIKE! DN 




















LET 60 OF THE 
TABLECLOTH! 
LEAVE IT ALONE! 
TAKE YOUR HAND 
OFF IT! 














ኑ 
21 





CARNIVORES BEGIN» 
TO LEAN FORWARD: 
QAS THEV BECOME. 
‘MORE ABSORBED IN 
THEIR:BATTLE] 

















+. EVERYONE JUST 
BELITTLEP ME AND 
REACHED THEIR LIMBS 
OUT AT ME. 













I'VE ALSO FOUND THE 
MAIN POINT OF THIS 
TRAINING! 













1 
ማማዱ THERESA 
EAT ME! | CARNIVORE 
ANYTHING! WHO GOES ALL 
OUT ON ME! 


KA 


I PONTWANT 
TO BITE YOU! 


TO EAT\YOU!! 
LOUIS-SAN) 
WILL STILL, BE | 
MY FIRST AND, 





I DON'T: WANT, 
TO BITE!! 








WHO WOULD 
DECIDE 


THAT THE 
TABLEWARE 
WILL PROP 
WHEN YOU 
PULL THE 
TABLECLOTH? 

















































































REMOVED Your 





| F-FORRV, 





T'M REALLY 
FORRY!! 




















JUST FOR A 
MOMENT, 1 

ГГН ТИЕ H THOUGHT HELL 
| I| SMELLED LIKE 











BEFORE 
WE TALK, Zoe 
LET ME War 











SOT LET HM 
FAST UNTIL 
THE DAY OF 


arg 



































